price Sixpence, commences the 4th Volume. Volumes. to 3,. very elegantly bound in 
Cloth, with the edges gilt, can be had from all Booksellers, price 6s. each, Also 
Volumes 1 & 2, as a DouBLE VoLuME, in a@ rich half-leather binding. Price 10s. 6d. 
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2. 
A THIRD EDITION OF 


DON LEGEND, by 
Jeeus H. MeCamemr, is new ready, im Three 
Ve'T shall be astonished if A London Legend ' doce 


net rank the very successful books of the 
year. ... Mr. is te be congratulated 
upon it.'"—Sen. 


CHRISTIE MURRAY'S NEW BOOK. 
ouNt DFSPAIR.—Crown 8v0, 
edleth, with Frontispiece, Se. 64. 


WALTER BESANT'S NEW NOVEL. 


‘ Beyend the Dreams 
London: CHATTO & WINDUS, Piccadilly. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 


Epixsuren, 8, George Street (Head Office). 
Lorpow, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
- 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dust, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 








FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 





NOTHING SO PROFITABLE 
AND EASY TO GROW. 
Righty Acresin Stock. 













HUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. 
Bushes in variety. Packing and 
Carriage free for Cash with order. 
8 /- per doz., GO/+ per 100. 
All other Nursery Stock 
carriage jorward. 


HS wPOTS From 15/- a doz. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 


Four Acres of Glass. 
Clematis (80,000) from 1g/- 
per doz. 


N.B.—Single Plants are sold at 
slightly increased prices. 


CENERAL CATALOCUE 


(164 ) of Nursery Stock. 


some hundreds of illustrations, 
\ 4 and full of valuable information, 
sent free. 


RICHAR ‘SMITH 8C8 WorRcESTER 
JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Oriental = 
wad ooth 
nim, Paste. 











‘GOLDEN. BRONZE HAIR. 


artistically produced, containing} 








TAK MAWERN SELTZER 
< 4 al 7: Se | 
S Y me AND FA 
vig x ° =x 
fe co i 
atlas 
UBURROWernmas MALVERN 








= EPPS'S 


COMFORTING. — 


GRATEFUL. 
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TADDY and 


TOBACCO. 


FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 


a 


OY.’S 

















Packed in embossed foil packets and tins only. 
* Manufactured from selected Leaf and guaran 


teed abeolately Pure § 





ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRE. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 12, REGENT ST., W. 


te Comranrt.) 












‘STMCETY 


Patent7268,1894. 
A Perambulator 
ora 
Mail Cart. 


The Footboard lifts up and formsa Perambu- 
lator. Can be had of any Dealer. 
Manufactured by 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 





Th 


Sia & pktiaceceakew Bore 
Hair ARIND fo invaluable” "“* 








AJAX CYCLES 


Prices from £4. Over 
* Save New Second- 
° 3 Terms from ; 
G month. Machines sent 
paid. 
BRITISH CYCLE MANUFACTURING CO. 


45, Bverton Road, Liverpool; 42, High St., Camden 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mes SAMUEL 
£R8 





fi 
f 





ry ” PATTERNS AND 

(Jacket and Vest.) CATALOGUE free on 

For boy of 8 years, #/- spptication. 
Trousers, 8/- 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Mzacuart Tamens, Ovrrirrens, &c., 


65 & 67, LUDCATE H E.C. 
Werkshope : af —F ~~ he 





Town, London, N.W. ‘Buses and trams pass our doors 


and 46, Gray’s Inn Road, 








ELS PASTILS 
8y ABSORPTION & INHALATIO 
RATIONAL & EFFICACIOUS USE 





— 
THE 


TAR 


AY PINE 
anne 
SS. bRiTATION oF ys Tow 
weiTis «= Purwist® 


Cones 
" Corns. Broncurnis- Cat 








IF YOU COUGH TAKE CERAUDEL’S PASTILLES. 


In cases of 72 Pastilles, ls. 14d. For 


sale by all Chemists, or post free, on 


receipt of price, from the Wholesale Dépét :— 


FASSETT & 


JOHNSON, 


32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C. 





BRIGHTON 
Hore. Metro 


The finest and 
most luxurious 





























Beaside 
Hotel 
in the 
Worid. | 
ORIENT. COMPANY'S PLEA 
GRU ES.—ror 
&c.—The steamship LUSITAN/A, 3,877 
will leave London 277th March for a 47 
visiting GIBRALTAR, MALAGA, P. 
KATA CORINTH, GINA, PIRAUS 
Athens), DELOS, SMYRNA, 00 N=TANTINO 
- t Phymouth ith ey ae 
Por SICILY, ‘ipriaric. &e.— 
GARONN 4,876 tons register will leave Lae 
= 


cold ba‘ high-class ine. 

sori Rvanaa Sar pecans spy sibs oe 
venue. 

st 5, Fenchurch Avenw E.C., or to 


‘West-End Branch Office, 16, Cuckspur Street, 8. 













Liebigg 1m sst 
Company's 








Perfect Purity 
absolutely 


ARE THE BEST. 
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SPIRITS.” 


No, [X.—AWKWARD POSITION OF HIPPOLICEMAN AMONG THE WILD BuLIs AND BEARS IN THROGMORTON STREET. 
(Vide Papers, March 22.) 














AN ELECTION ADDRESS. 


(Mr. Ripgr Hacearp has b the pted Conservative candidate 
for a Norfolk constituency. The following is understood to be an advance 
copy of his Address. } 


INTELLIGENT electors, may I venture to present 
Myself as an aspirant for a seat in Parliament ? 
The views of those opponents who despise a novelist, 
Are but the foggy arguments of People of the Mist ! 


No writer, I assure you, can produce a better claim, 

A greater versatility, a more substantial fame ; 

My candidature, though opposed by all the Yellow geng, 
Has won the hearty sympathy of Mr. ANDREW Lane, 





And if what my opinions are you ’d really like to know, 

They ’re issued at a modest price by Lonemans, Green, & Co. ; 
The Eight Hours Bill, for instance, I’m Faery to speak upon 
From a practical acquaintance with the Mines of Solomon. 


Whatever my intentions as to Woman’s Rights may be, 
I yield to none in honouring the great immortal She 


While, as to foreign policy, though Blue Books make you yawn, 
You ll find the subjest treated most attractively in Dawn. 


When I am placed in Parliament, I’ll speak with fluent skill, 
And show (like Mr. Merson) I’ve a most effective will; 

And if there is a special point for which I mean to fight, 

lt is for legislation to protect my copyright. 


Tf chance debate to matters in South Africa should tend, 
My anecdotes will cause the Spesker’s wig to stand on end; 
And 1f an opportunity occurs, I’ll rouse the lot 

By perorating finely in impassioned Hottentot ! 


So, Gentlemen, I you, let my arguments prevail, 

Shame would it he if such & cause through apathy should fail, 

Shame on the false elector who his honest duty shirks! 
Believe me, Yours 

The Author of She, Dawn, and other works, 





Svecestep Revival or AN O1p Form or PuNIsHMENT FOR 
Future Osstrucrionist SPECULATORS IN THROGMORTONIAN KaFFin 
Laxp.—“* Put ’em in the Stocks.” 





‘““WHEN ARTHUR FIRST AT COURT.” 


~ Last week the Court Theatre was advertised as a ‘Company, 
Limited.” The cast in the bill was given as Chairman, ARTHUR 
W. Prinsro; First Director, Sir AnTHUR SULLIVAN (with a song ?) ; 
Second Director, Hersert Bennett (Director also of Hagron’s 
Stores, Limited, the success of which establishment has been so great 
as to now out-Hasrop Harrop); and then ArTaur CHUDLEIGH 
who was jointly lessee at one time with Mrs. Jon Woon), as 
rector and Acting Manager. The Solicitor is down as ARTHUR 
B. Causes (‘‘)ittle fish are sweet gn. the is Mr. A. 
mably Artour?) 8. Donn. Most appropriate name to 
ish with; ‘‘and now my story’s Dunn.” Fortunate omen, 
too, that there are two ‘“‘n’s” in , which otherwise is a word 
associated with a Court not quite so cheerful as the Court Theatre. 
But the curious note about it is the preponderance of ‘‘ ARTHURS,” 
Antuour Povero, ArTHur Sutiivan, ARTHUR CHUDLEIGH, ARTHUR 
Cuuss, and pap yt Dury. It they have power to add to their 
number, why not e in ArtHur JonEs, ARTHUR LiorpD, and 
Arruur Roperts? That would make the tic ARTHURS and 
the Musical Anraurs about equal. _ ‘ 
Matripa CHARLOTTE Woop is mentioned as having hed an 
ment with one of the ArTauas yclept CuupiEien, and probe bly 
also a di ent too, as their once highly prosperous joint 
management came to an end. But now “she will return,” at least, 
everyone h so, a8, after her capital performance of the 
Duc cnet Beaty Lane, she has shown us that she is as fresh 
as great an attraction as ever. Some of the AxtHuns will write for 
her, one AnTHUR will compose for her, two ArrHurs will act and 
‘ng with her, and ArTHuR, the managing director, will direct and 
wanage her. May every success attend the venture! But how 
about authors and composers offering their work to so professional 
a board of directors? Doesn’t Sir Fretful P ry’s objection to 
sending his play in to the manager of e, namely, that 
“he writes himself,” hold good nowadays? Hum. A difficulty, 
most decidedly ; still, not absolutely insuperable. 





Which Settles It. 

Over-enthussastic Person ( ing confidentially of his absent, 
Friend to the young Lady to w absent friend ts going to propose). 
Everybody speeks in his praise, He is an ex ly man. | 

Sharp Young Lady. Ah, then he is “too good to be true.” I 
shall lH him! (Exit separately. 
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“MUSIC HATH CHARMS.” 


Amen S 


vases, 


H.R.H. Taz Duxs, accomraNigp BY DrvuMMER-Boy Herserr GLADSTONE, LEADS THE SUNDAY Park Bann. 


“The Duke of Camnarpesr takes the liveliest personal interest in the proposal mide by Mr. Jonnw Amen, and supported by Mr. Hexsert 
Guapstons, First Commissioner of Works, tht military bands should perform in the Royal Parks on suitable occamons during the 
season 


— Daily Telegraph, March 20. 
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‘oung Splinter (driving Nervous Old Party to Covert), ‘‘ Ys, I Love 4 BARGAIN In HorseriesH! Now, IF you BELIEVE mE, I 


sonnel THIS LITTLE BeGGAR UP THE OTHER DAY FOR A MERE Sona. 
THE Fettow A TENNER FOR HER, AND THERE SHE I8!” 


BoLTED WITH A TRAP—KICKED EVERYTHING TO SMASH. Bip 
[Old Party begins to feel that ‘‘’E don’ know where ’e are,” or will be presently, 








“MUSIC HATH CHARMS,” 
A Sone ror A Summer Day, 1895, 


(A Very Long Way after Dryden.) 
(Mr. Hersert Guavstone, in reply to Mr. 
Arrp, said he was glad to tell the hon. gentleman 
that he had been informed by his Royal Highness 
the Duke of CampripGr that arrangements were 
being made for a military band to play in Hyde 
Park on certain days in summer.”—Parliamentary 


I. 


In armeeny in public harmony, 
t of pleasant news began. 
st, Sephen S om wg a heap 
burning questions la 
When Hersert raised his y head 
His tuneful voice was heard on high, 
And this is what it said : 
That Great Groner Ranexrr could descry 
A chance of a big leap 


To u- 
That Music’ as power zt peve full summer 


And the bands 7. to pla [sway, 
With heemeng. ¥ ) a, 
d th Rdencien ran 
That | sweet harmony, 
Should stay mere rumpus with its rataplan, 
And make ipdo Pasa pleasent place ts Man! 
thumps the 


I 
int Gpeaien connect Hnsio wale ond qndl F |X 
side-drum well 
Rare, well my —_ 
sd aroun 
MS ots rating ertnd. 





Kame thay 0 Gukk ay Gio pee ee aoe 
In that drum-major’s sty os Loge. 
He startles even the stray dogs 

What passion cannot Music raise and eel ? 


1m. 
The brass band’s loud clangour 
charms, 


The keedram banger 


The alarms, 
At the double, double, ay mae beat 


We’ad better retrea 
IV. 


The shrill and sprightly flute 
Startles the seculurist and 
The crowds of music-lovers 
Flock to its oon and leave tub-thumpers 
mu 


Way oh! 


shovers, 


v. 


Dark Anarchists 
Their ge 


phe 


proclaim 
yand desperation, 
—_— "of passion. 
game, 
VI. 
Yes, Music’s art can teach 
yout than sa’ 


tie 
= ) anna speech, 
«The dear Dook” let us love, 
The weary wayfarer, the wan- faced 


slummer, (Drummer, 
Beneath the spell of Music and the 





Feel ra’ and rubadubs to raise 
eir souls sour spleen 
VIL. 
** Orpheus could lend Se ox 
And trees uprooted left 


macious of th ie 
Precisalg? we ia? Yet ’twere no 


To ano De Sess round the Park. 


race, 


That the PfekcPable's beenit, bo-dowed end 
Meg Wy th pore of harmony b — 


Granp CHorvs, 
(By a Grateful Crowd.) 
“ This nwa the larkiest f lays! 


Gtapetine! Don’t say die 
Dear t ’ave try. 
? Armony 


makes disorder fly 
And Music tanes hus to the sky ! 
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“THE ‘KEY-NOTE’-ORIOUS MRS. EBBSMITH ” es 


Ma. Povenro’s new play at the Garrick Theatre is a series of scenes 


in dialogue with only one ‘‘ situation,” which comes at the end of the | nothing in the action that can rouse them as there was in The Second 


The Dowdy Mrs. Ebbsmith makes it hot for her young man 


third act, and was evidently intended to be utterl unconventional, | 
** Unconventional P ’ 
Certainly; for to burn a bible might have 
raised a storm of sibilation. But why dare so m to effect so 
little? For at the reading, or during reh there must have 
been very considerable hesitation felt by everybody, author included, 
as to the fate of this risky situation—this ‘‘ momentum unde pendet'’ 
—and for which nothing, either in the character or in the previous 
history of the heroine, has us. Her earliest years have 
in squalor ; she has made a miserable marriage; then she 
has become a Socialist ranter, and hopes to achieve a triumph as a 
Socialist demagogue. Like Maypole Hngh in Barnaby Rudge she 
would go about the world shrieking ** No property! No :” 
and when, in a weak moment, she consents to temper p her 
“* mission,” she goes to another extreme and comes out in an evening 
dress—I might say almost comes out of an evening dress, so egregi- 
ously décolleté is it—to please the iar and, apparently, low taste 
of her lover, who is a married man,—“* which well she knows it,” as 
Mrs. Gamp observes,—but with whom she is living, and with whom, 
like Grant ALLEN’s The Woman who did (a lady whom in many 
respects Mr. Prwgro’s heroine closely resembles), and who came to 
grief in doing it, she intends to continue living. This man, her 
paramour, she trusts will be her partner in the socialistic era- 
tion of the human race, At the close of the third act Mrs. Ebb- 
smith, being such as the author of her being has made her, is 
presented with a bible, and, in a fit of ungovernable fury, she 
pitches it into the stove ‘* with all her might and main”; and then 
it suddenly occurs to her that she has committed some terrible 
crime -(more se sae it occurred to the author that Ae had com- 
mitted the unpardonable-sin of offending his audience)—and so she 
shoots out her arm into a nice, cool-looking stove (suggestive of 
no sort of danger to her or the book), and drags out the pocket volume 
cppenenty quite as ee as is her own hand at the moment, 
ough th bsequently carefully bound up with a white hand- 
kerchief in the last act. ell—that’s all. ere is the situation. 
The Key-note-orious Mrs. Ebbsmith is supposed to repent of her 
sins against society ; and off she goes to become the companion of the 
unmarried parson and of the lively widow his sister. What the re- 
sult of this ement will be is pretty clear. The Key-note-orious 
One will soon be the parson’s bride; but ‘‘ that is another vr 
_ To carry out this drama‘of inaction, as it is schemed, should occupy 
eight something under two hours; but it takes thirteen per- 
sons hours to carry it along. Five of these dramatis persone 
are superfluous; and much time is wasted on dialogues in Itali 
French that could be “faked up” from any conversation-book in 


dreadfully daring, and thrilling] ive, 
Fa cea acc es 
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languages, and evidently onl in 


under the mistaken 
that thereby a touch of uy nguet in ” is obtained. 


8 it is the audience wearies of the long sp2eches, and there is 


Mrs. Tanqueray, a play that Mr. Piszro has not yet 
nalled, much ise su ‘ 

“at what is a real pleasure, and what will attract all 
lovers of good acting, is, first of all, Mr. Forses Ropert- 
son's admirable impersonation of the difficult, unsympa- 
thetic réle of a despicably selfish, self-conceited, cowardly 
prig ; and, secondly, to a certain extent, Oo neptoing 
the heroine by Mra. Patrick CamPBELL, who, however, 

not come within measurable di of her ee Ie 


Weiden Spinlon as tothe saieat gh to Mr. Jox 
ivi opinion as to given t rt. JoHS 
Har nl as to the chantetly petites kannst fa which it is 
played by this consummate artist in character. All the scenes 
in which he ee are admirably conceived by the author, 
and as odmirab y interpreted by the actor. 
Mr. Hane’s performance of the Duke of St. Olpherts is a 
real gem, ranking the very best things he has ever 
done, and I may even i i es Co 
acting, and on acting e scenes in W appears, 
that the ultimate popularity of the piece must depend. The 
theatrical stove-cum-book situation may tell with some 
audiences than with others, but it is not an absolute 
certainty; while every scene in which the Duke of St. 
Olpherts takes part, as long as this character is played by 
Mr. Hare, is in itself an absolute isolated triamph. Mr. 
Avusprey SmirH, as the modern young Eogiis® moustached 
rson, en voyage, with his pipe and bible in his pocket (is 
e a colporteur of some Bibli Society, with a percentage on 
the sue? otherwise the book is an awkward size to carry 
about, especially if he has also a Murray with him), is very 
true to life, at all events in manner and appearance ; an 
Miss Jerrreys, as his sister, who locks just as if she had 
walked out of a fashion-plate in The Gentlewoman, or some 
lady's journal, plays discreetly and with considerable self - 
repression. Of course it will remain one of the notable pieces 
of the year; but what will keep it green in the memory of 
playgoers is not the story, nor its hervine, nor its hero. but the capti- 
vating impersonation of the Duke of St. Olpherts by Mr. Joun Hare. 











4 
Transformation Scene. The roy + a Mrs. Ebbsmith fascinates 
the Dook. 


—— 
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THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 
(By One who has Played it.) 


tes seem to be lukewarm, and even 

are frozen. My servants have told 
oe dare atl na te be melted before it 
could adorn the breakfast-table; and as for 
the butter, it is as hard as marble. There is 
only one thing to do do, to send for that worthy 
creature Mr, Lopsibg, an individual m1 = 
can turn his hand to anything.” 

** Well Sir,” Mr. Lorsrpz prem te and ob- 
serves after a few moments spent in careful 
consideration ot the subject ry a 
—_ of view, ‘‘ of course a Se 

use there is five-and-twenty Gaus oe 
frost just outside,” 

I admit that Mr. Lops:Dx’s opinion is reaso 
able; and call his attention to the fact that a 
newspaper = is eelts lying on the floor some five 
yards violently ee 

**T see Sir,” says he promptly. 
will wait a moment I will 
about it.” 

He;takes off his coat, throws down a bag 
of tools (his chronic companion), and lies flat 
on the floor. Then he ht ear to 
& d and listens intently, pointing the the 

e to the news 
to suffer from agitation. 

** There ao. are, Sir!” he exclaims 
pomp y- “There's a draught there. 
I could feel it distinctly.” 

He rises — the ground, panmeenel his 
overcoat, and once more a mself of 
his b of useful in 

ell, what shall 'do?”™ I ask. 

i Well, you see Sir, it’s avs: ~ o likes of 
=e advise gentry fo. folk lik I wouldn’t 
t of presuming ree rat $4 

** Not at all, Mr. Lopsrpz,” I ibe. with 
some anxiety. 

“Then Sir—mind you, if it’s not taking 
too much of a liberty—I would, having 
draughts, get rid of them. And you have 
draughts about, now haven’t you?” 

I hasten to assure him that I am convined 
that my house is a perfect nest of draughts. 

‘**Don’t you be too sure until I have tested 
them,” advises Mr. LorsipE. 

Then the ingenious creature again divests 
himself of his overcoat and ——— bag 
and commences his labours. He visits every 
door in the house and tries it. He assumes 
all sorts of attitudes. Now he like 
Jxssig Brown at Lucknow listening to the 
distant slogan of the coming Hig ers. 
Now like a colleague of Guy Fawxes noting 
the tread of Lord MonreaGtz on the road to 
the gunpowder cellar beneath the Houses of 
Parliament. His attitudes, if not exactly 
graceful, are full of character. 

“There are draughts everywhere,” says 
Mr. Lopsipg, having come to the end of his 
investigations. 

‘* And what shall I do?” I ask for the 
secund time. Again my worthy inspector 
spends a few minutes in self-communing. 

“It’s not for the se a poor man like 
me, Sir, to give advice; but if I were you, 
Sir, I would say antiplutocratie tubing.” 

, What is antiplutocratic tabing ?” 

“Well, Sir, it’s as good a thing as 
can have, the circumstances. But 
don't have antiplutocratie tubing because I 
say 80. I may be wrong, Sir.” 

‘No, no, Mr. LopsrpE,” I reply, in a tone 
of encou ent. “‘I am sure you are right. 
Do you think you could get me some anti- 
platocratic tubing, + put it up for me?” 

‘ Why, of course I could, !” returns 


a i. 
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LIKELY! 


Scanz—Bar of a Railway Refreshment Room, 


Barmaid, ‘‘Txa, Sir?” 


Mr, Boozy. “‘Tzati! MEI111” 








m worthy hel 
usnall 


, in the tone of a more than | d 
y benevo: ent Father Christmas. 


hing," rsuade Mr. Lopsrpk to take 


view of his position, and to| and 


ween the job. 

For the next three hours there is much 
hammering in all parts of the house, My 
neighbours must imagine that 1 have 
taken violently to spiritual manifestations. 
Wherever I wander I 
hard at work covering th 
with a material that looks like elongated eels 
in a condition of mummification—if I may 
be to use such an expression. Now 
he is 
lamp; now 
an entrance- protecting Tu, 
ing by the sters mi way between two 
landings. The day TT cb mae It is soon 
afternoon, rapidly | ee aye — When 
the lights are in oe 


is reclining sideways beside 


; now he is hang- | of 


embedded in antiplutocratic tubing 


Then | “Keep those shut and the Grenghte ontn get 
he seems to lose heart and become despondent. | near you—at least so I bay 
“ But there, Sir, it’s not for the likes of me to | be 


cw aber I may 
wrong. Thank you 
evening.” 
And he leaves me, muffled soe in hisovercoat, 
still clinging to his basket, —- its 


on a ledge level with the hall | dra 


streets a a, “Tes hoe dn done. My 
from the draughts. , | Platocratic tubin 


pon Ton aon't be Gables > am, © 
says he, as he glances contemptuously os 
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PAWN WHF SPF | 
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' 


THINGS ONE SAYS WITHOUT THINKING. 


“‘I’M 80 SORRY YOU'VE HAD TO COME AND DINE WITH US WITHOUT YouR Hussanp, Lizzy. I suPPOsE THE REAL TRUTH I8 
THAT, BEING LENT, HE’s DOING PENANCE BY DINING AT HOME!” 
“On, no! I assung you! He THinxs IT A PENANCE TO DINE OUT! 








Su discontinued ? Aquarius, that threat, 
QUARTER-DAY; OR, DEMAND AND NO SUPPLY. a“ 8 losing its terrors. I< on't care a rs. 
Resentful Ratepa See sien ‘on’ me now in’ ment, you 
Be EIN amor net cowih When for the last six weeke haven't had any. 
stem, thar eee balan } Whose fault? Well, we’ll see. But at least you ’Il agree 

F << thy Gettines bm fast all my _ ecunt When Supply ’s undertaken, and paid, in advanee, for, 
But then I’m a victim of bad times and bother. oe ee one arr 

At | friend Aquarius, you ’ll understand Then what have you led me this doose of a dance for 
That Jack Frost and you have between you upset me. That question, old ae demands ¢ premat answer, 

You are down on me ! like a shot—with Demand, Taurus expects it of you, my Aquarius, 


a3 Or else, Sir, by Gemini, J shall turn Cancer, 
But as to Supply—ah! that’s just where you get me. dal thes © meepltomeant esi ie 


Water? You frosty old fraud, not a drop, How do the Water Rates come to my door ? 
Me en ee "Te wy AE come — 
) v0 myx ph ae may S0USS ONS te Your dunning Demand Notes are always a 

And they tell me the six weeks “J ‘ But when one is grubby, half frozen and drouthy, 
Call that Water-Supply, Mister Mulberry When cisterns are empty and sinks are unflush 

Why, your oozy eyelids seem Aan ee SS Se ae pe eee 
My cisterns are empty, my pipes frozen close, To be by an useless Aquarius rushed 

ve nothing for washing my hands, clothes or crockery. For ‘“ immediate payment” is—well, it’s astounding. 
As to flushing my drain-pipes, or sinks, why you know, How «will the water come down through the floor _ 

I might as ‘well trust the Sahare for sluicine. When mains are unfrozen and pipes are all ‘* busting”? 
A bath? Yes, at tuppence a pailful or so. : Why spurting and squirting, with rush and with roar, 
Good gracious! we grudge every tumbler we’re using. The wall- ining, the fire-irons 
Your —— and eS Sante for such pranks P 
Get out! You are playing it down, Aquarius, a 
Be grateful for mercies so small, Sir? No thanks! ‘ ing, and every 

y wrongs at your hands have been many and various. And leaving one scarce a square 
But these last six weeks, Sir, are just the last straw ’Twill leak, spirt and trickle, and, oh such a pickle 

That break the strong back of the rate-paying camel, Will make of my 4 , from garret to basement, 
om quite ino vaste tho datect a = a wee | oe pay A ell —_ by Jove, it —1 tickle 

ut #f yours is all freedom, mine is all tramm y we omeseney 
If yours is D and mine is not Supply, ‘0 see you there standing i ay ! 
As ’twould seem by the look of that precious rate-paper, Prompt payment—for what ? y; wat worry 
Aquarius, old boy, I ve plans in my eye Aquesis, Wo ead eve e ee ; 

or then— 


‘ ” don’t be < / 
ae wat ha mp 





Pay up, and look pleasant? Ah yes, that’s my rule 
impost, from Poor Rate to Income, 


or every ‘oor : 
But paying for what you don’t get fits a fool, Morro For SrocxsroxErs,—A mine in the Randt is worth two in 
i you old Grampus-Grab, whence will the tin come ? | the Bush. 
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THE WOMAN WHO WOULDN'T DO. 
(She-Note Series. ) 


Tae two were seated in an untrammelled Bohemian sort of way on 
the imperturbable expanse of the South Downs. Beneath them was 
a Ly wy sheep-sorrel, its orbicular perianth being slightly depressed 
by healthy weight. In the distance they noticed thankfully 

saucer-shaped combes of paludina limestone rising re. pleasant 
to 


strata 

scarp of the Weald 
Perveryo ALLAN 
was the tleman’s 
name. He had only 
met PsEvpDoNYMIA 
Bampton the day 
before, but already 
from mere com- 
munity of literary 
instincts were 
life- i 
She reached the 


modest 
women do this. 
‘**PsEUDONYMIA!” 
said PERUGINO, 
his fi : ti : 
s finger-tips. 
“PERUGINO!” 
said PskUDONYMIA, 
blushing to hers, It 
was early, of course, 
for istian names, 
but then theTerewth 
had made them Free- 
and-Eas 
“PrRvueino!” 
a“ leap fap 
ringing her eyes 
back from the a 
finite to rest without 
affectation on her 
simple Greek chiton, ‘‘I have often wanted to meet a real man who 
had written a book with a key to it on the back of the cover. Now 
tell me frankly some more beautiful things about our present loath- 
some system of chartered monogamy, so degrading to my sex. Talk 
straight on, please, esatatime. Never mind about Probability. 
Terewth is stranger Probability ; and the Terewth, you know, 
shall make you Free! ”’ , f 
Perverno sank back into the spongy turf, leaning his cheek 
against an upright spike of summer furze of the genus Ulex 
anes. ae pa Pa dm a PO —— souls, ‘ —~ a ‘ 
em before they marry. ch are calculating egoists. Pure so’ 
of finer , are, 80 to , born married, Others hesitate and 
delay. e difficulties teething, a paltry desire to be weaned 
before the wedding, reluctance to being married in long clothes, the 
terrors of croup during the honeymoon—these and vther excuses, 
thinly veiling hidden depths of depravity, are employed to defer the 
divine moment. I have known men to reach the preposterously ripe 
age of one-and-twenty unwedded, protesting that they dare not ri-~ 
their prospects at the Bar. ese men can never mate like the 
ae be guide-posts to point humanity along the path of 











“But,” interrupted Pszvponymia, rose-red to her quiverin 
finger-tips with shame at the bare mention of marriage; ** but 
— you disapproved of the debasing principle of wedlock.” 

** Do not interrupt,” said Perverno, kindly; “I will come to that 
two or three pages later on. To be prudent, I was going to say, is 
to be vicious and cruel. Of course it is not given to all to be born 
married. But this natal detect one can call y remedy. I knewa 
young Siow who did. The indispensable complement crossed his 
ore it was too late. He was still at his Op rmeg'd school ; 

married the matron, True, there was dispari age, but it was 
a step in the right direction ; = Se ead-master, a man of 
common conventional ideas, gave the boy a severe rebuke. 

** But to push on at once to contradictions. 
elsewhere, is a degrading system, nurtured under the le hang- 
ings of the tents of iniquity. In my gospel Love, like Terewth, 
should be Free ; ever moving on, moving on. Now, Italy is the 

me— 

“Ah!” cried Psxuponrmaa, “Italy! That reminds me of sun- 
burnt Siena, What a wond inesque ¢ that was in 
your book. Like a leaf torn out of the live heart of BazpExER! ”’ 

“Italy,” continued Per y, ‘is the home of back- 
grounds, background 


UGINO 
I would like everyone to have a —a past; the 


, | have said 


7 ey first. | half. 
A 


to | become one family 


k “ typhoidal.”’ 





more pasts the better. Is not that a besutiful thought? Ever 
moving on to something different!” 

‘* That has been the of my childhood,” said Pszuponymi, 
her white Cordelia-like soul thrilled through and through with 
sacred convictions. A ripe gorse-pod burst in the basking t. 

I never remember seeing sunlight bask ” she thought.) A 


Lambie teen said something inaudible. ‘“ But why,” she added, 
‘* did you never give this pure sentiment to 
who have written so many 


the world before? You 
My child, th an Ay oll pelled to write down to 
™ e artist, ‘* I was com) 
the pubtie taste. One must consider one’s prospects, This, you will 
say, seems to clash with what I said before about caloulating egoists. 
But profession and practice are ever divorced ucder our depraved 
system of civilisation. At last, having establisicd myself, I rose 
superior to avarice, and wrote for once soleil tv satisfy my own 
Renin sacrifi ” said Psx her dimples 

* A no! ice!” sai UDO suppressi i 
for the moment. “* As the shehalig alee v i could only 
have done it under an assumed name, But tell me of one difficulty 
which you have so cleverly avoided in your book. This ion of 
the family. ill not a confusion arise in another generation when 
seeped gnite Sage Sas ae haw nny Sew ae half-brothers and 

-sisters are P’ 

seen Gam taba Es ked See ee ee 
p , “I am pai t you, 80 , 80 
emancipate, would have had a soul above blithering detail. Tyenides, 
do you not see that in this way the whole will eventually 
i We may not live to see this Millennium, but 
future Fabians may. What we want is a protomartyr in the cause. 
SHELLEY promised well, but he ultimately reverted to legal wedlock. 
As for me, I have been deemed unworthy of the crown. I am, alas! 
happily married. But you, you are single; why should you not set 
to all your sistér-slaves a high example of that m om of which 
the glory, as well as the inconvenience, has been denied to me?” — 

“Ah, dear Pervarno!” she cried, visibly affected for the third 
time to her finger-tips, *‘ must it ever beso? Profession, as ty. ef 
divorced from practice? Must one more noble name be added to the 
list of those that shock the world so fearlessly with their books and 
live such despicably blameless lives? I myself, too, am misleading 
in print. You judged me by my pseudonymous publications to be 
— and unserup But you were wrong. am unequal 
to the weight of thatcrown. How can I pe a 
I who these many years have worshipped the very dust on which my 
husband deigns to tread? Can you and I ever be forgiven for thus 
sinning against the light?” 

PERUGINO rose to go, indignant, disillusioned. ‘‘ Ht tu, Psrupo- 
nymra?” he bitterly cried. (She had been at Girton and could follow 
the original.) ‘* Then I give me up. You are, I grieve to think, a 
woman who won't do.”’ And he made a she-note of it. 








‘““WITH WHAT PORPOISE?” 
[A porpoise has been seen gambolling in the Thames at Putney.] 


Sucu a sea on at the North Foreland! Glad to get outofit. Nice 
river coming down from somewhere. Must explore it. 

Near some town. No end of oysters about. Oysters say it’s 
Whitstable. Seem dreadfully depressed. Ask them if the late cold 
was too much for them? No, it’s not that, they say, but injurious 
stories have been circulated about them by medical men. Been called 
Nobody patronises them, and they’ve “lost their 
season in town.”? What do they mean? 

Off Southend. Friendly sole advises me not to venture further. 
“*Tempt not the Barking Outfall,” he sa \ adds that the 
‘* water at London will poison me, and I shall made into boots.” 
London! Always wanted to see it. What’s the gond of being called 
** a kind of ious whale” by the dictionaries if I avoid society ? 
Got past Barking safely! Who is it—Browwntne I think—wrotea 

m about ‘*Sludge, the Medium.” Must have written it near 
Barking. Arrived off Wanstead Flats. See a respectable man on 
banks being chivied by a mob. Told (by a sprat) that ‘‘it’s Mr. 
Huts, of the Thames Ironworks, who's been hel the unemployed.” 
Now the fer gg seem helping him! Tower Bridge rather fine, 

Westminster. Big building. Curious scent in air, Told it’s the 
Houses of Parliament, and scent is eucalyptus, ‘* because of the 
influenza.” Curious word—wonder what it means. 

Up at Putney. See University Boat-Race, if I can stay long 
enough. Feel sleepy. Must be the amount of bad water I’ve 
drank. Knock up against an ice-floe. Two men in boat try to 
shoot me. Zhey seem unemployed. Do Gy was to make me into 
soup for the poor? Not if I know it. le back seawards. 
Meet a sea-gull, Says somebody tried to hook him from embank- 
ment. Says he ‘* doesn’t like ” Rather inclined to agree 


with him. 
Back at sea. Know now what infinenza means—because I’ve 
caught it! Awful pains in my hide! Must consult a leech. 
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ine. 
Let ‘merchants toil for pelf— 
The study of a soul like mine 
Is certainly Itself! 
For girls who at my shrine will 
burn 


An incense delicate, 
I’ll lightly probe the problems 


Of Love, and Life, and Fate ; 
And as their darkness I dis- 


perse 
I mark with interest _ 
The diverse chords that girls 
diverse 
Awaken in my breast. 


Not hoving known a broken 


Nor any scathing pain, 

I can afford, in life and art, 
The pessimistic vein. 

In many a literary gem, 
Polished with care supreme, 

Mildly, but firmly, I condemn 
So poor a m e scheme, 


And yet, a modest competence 
My pensive mood — 
My sentiments—like speci- 


On = ma slid 

microscopic slides— 

When I on woven paper fair, 
In woven words illume, 

I make a kind of subtle, rare, 
And Esoteric Boom ! 


IN THE 


Porice CHarcrk aGarnst| Minister (who has exchanged pulpi 
XCITED THROGMORTONIAN 
Jonper.—"* He jobbed me in 


the eye.” 





ME AT A RESPECTFUL DISTANCE !” 


lpits—to 
BACK FOR ME AFTER TAKING UP THE Books? 
Minister's Man. ‘‘Ov ay, Str, I comEs BACK FOR YE, AND YE FOLLOWS 


A BYE-ELECTION LAY. 
i Western 

Oyo dompie) 

Arren a conflict ouch os this, 

s due; 

hed woe Bristol of the fight 

Can take a “ bird’s-eye 7 
view. 


err ae 
The pl test of pills ; 
It’s really rather sad our 


won’ts”’ Wrts.” 
Should come so near our 
Yet by wy some comfort in 


e f: 
Some salve irits sore, 
That Bristol no has not 
shrunk 


From spilling of its “‘Gorr.” 


A Batrourtan QuzrRy. — 
“*No possibility of any return 
to the ers,” was, in 
- Fah Mali bene the 

eading of a repo a meet- 
ing of the members of the 
"Eiberator Com ag ba 
no pessibility of any return 
Yes, surely, the return of 
Janez. But even then—cui 
bono ? or Cui Buenos A: P 
Who of the unfortunate 
would not far rather back 

some- 


ething than get 
holy and that somebodyJaBeEz. 


Toe Earty Bren. — Mr. 
Gosiine, British Minister, has 
Ae aragannel i580 for 
t i 
the expulsion of Mr. Harem, 
VESTRY. ( F 
Minister's Man). ‘Do you comE _—. clear. He offers the 
= Ni uffins a Hatech-way 
out of the difficulty of their 
own making. 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


** Wart so interests you?” asked the visitor. Replied the Baron, 
** Japhet in Search of a Father. I have not read it since m 
school days.”’ ‘* You find it old-fashioned, eh?’’ ‘* Well,” answe: 
the Baron, “‘ the first few — are certainly old-fashioned, and 
recall to my memory the italicised, punning style of THEopoRE 
Hoox and of Zim and Jerry. But Baptain MARRYAT soon gets 
om from this sort of thing; and when he has once fairly started 
his hero and his companion on their adventures, the interest of 
the story is never allowed to flag for a minute. I may add that I have 
not enjoyed any modern story of adventure so much as I have this 
one—always barring the romances of Ringr Hacearp, STEPHENSON. 
‘Q.,’ SHortrHovse, and Parker—as there is about it an o 
Georgian-era flavour, with its duels, its gambling-houses, its Tom- 
and-Jerry episodes, its occasional drop into melodrama, its varied 
characters of the period, its animal spirits and ‘go,’ that makes it 
= at ee FS gd pean ing.” i Py by 

. M. Brocx—which are speci as separately the 
Messrs. MacmILLan—bring vividly before the reader the manners 
and customs of the time. ‘‘In these days of morbid yellow-jaun- 
diced sensationalism, and of ‘The New Woman,’ I am delighted,” 
quoth the Baron, ‘‘ to recommend, and strongly, too, this first of the 
series of Captain Marryat’s works, now in course of republication 
chez Macurmian.” The visitor thanked his noble friend, and 
_ = ~ —. ~—e the novel. wy ” quoth 

e Baron, closing the with regret at parting wit 4, — 
forgotten but now recovered friend ; ‘‘ but ’tis odd how one lives and 
learns. I do not remember having ever heard that Bottom the 
weaver had been christened ‘Wrii11am’ by SHaxspeaRE. Nor can 
I find that bully Bottom was so addressed by his friends, And if I 
have missed it, how came WILLIAM to be the prénom of the Athenian 
weaver in the time of Theseus and Hippolyta! I should as soon 
expect to discover that Hercules was known to his companions as 
Henry Hercules. However, this by the way, and only 2 propos of 
a remark as to William Bottom, the weaver, made by fiazeras. 





I anticipate with pleasure re-making the acquaintance of Jacob 
Faithful and Midshipman a, 

The Banishment of Jessop Blythe, written by Josera Harton, 
and published by Hurcurnson, belongs to the Yellow Book series, 
only, that is, as far as the cover is concerned, which is of a startlingly 
jaundiced tone and does not in the least represent the kindly author's 
views of life. The story is about the ropemakers by one who clearly 
**knows the ropes.” is industry, as will be gathered from the 
present romance, is not confined to "s Walk, E.C., but 
was for two centuries carried on b odytes or Cave-dwellers in 
Derbyshire. The hero Blythe is turned out from the roping com- 
munity as a thriftless emigrates, is poor and wretched, but 
returns Blythe and gay, with a lot of money, to find.... “ 
here,” quoth the Baron, “I must pause, or the will be 
heavily Tiseo unted, and the reader’s pleasure spoil no 
farther. ‘ Tolle; lege.’” So recommends the 

Jupictous Baron pe B.-W. 








Shakspeare and the A-br-y B-rdsl-y Yellow 
** She” Book. 
Drvine Witt1ams knew the kind of unwholesome woman above 
mentioned. In Love’s Labour’s Lost he makes Biron say— 
“* A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the d 

Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard.” 


Is not this the living picture of the woman who would, or could, 
but who shouldn’t and oughtn’t ? 





CHoostne THE SPEakER.—A suggestion was made last week that 
the competitors for the Speakership should draw lots. Now, if it 
came to “ wing * ll in the House and out of the House, 
having seen ‘‘ lots” of Sir Biockwoon’s drawing, would 
course place him first. So the drawing lots plan was abandoned. 
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THE FLIRTGIRL’S REPLY.* 
A Poem of Common Sense. 

Dean Sir, I’ve read through your delectable 
Though th doesn’t I will it; 
Aad bape (teocak: Lars know your peivole 
You regret that such verses were e’er writ ! 
Shee Seteg et eng, ves Cant eae 
Nor need a young woman be heartless, 

Who thinks that, by having ‘ve strings to 
The four she rejects will thus smart less. 


Pray how can I help, if my features attract 
And my sympathy wins each fond lover ? 
Alas, = they ’re conquered, I own ’tis the 
That their weak points I sadly discover ! 

It may be, in spite of your captious alarm, 
I shall yet one bliss hymeneal ; 
If this is my aim, not tojilt, where ’s the harm 
In my search for a husband ideal ? 
* See page 141 





“ALAS POOR YORICK!” 


In “* Dick Grary ” all have lost a ‘‘ fellow 
of infinite jest” and a friendly critic who 
scourged our pleasant vices with such genial 
criticism that everyone, hearing him, charit- 
ably — the moral to his, or her, neigh- 
bour. ith Mrs. German REED, the Miss 
Priscrtita Horton of the stage, and her son 
** Tarr Rexp,” the old Gallery of Illustration 
Company comes to an end. Corngy Grain 
successfully succeeded Jonn Parry. 

“C.G.” Ci git. 








TO ISISTA. 
(A Topical Explanation.) 


Your dark blue eyes are doubtless very sweet, 
And I could hear without the least surprise 
That connoisseurs declare it hard to beat 
Your dark blue eyes. 


How is it if so much of magic lies 

Tn your oe “orbs” I deem them incom- 

plete 
Why with disdain—I’m going to poetice— 
I your ‘* heavenly an At ever treat ? 

The explanation Saturday supplies. 

I’m Cambridge. That’s why I’m so loth 
to meet Your dark blue eyes. 


Note.—“ Dark blue.” In view of the coming 
Boat Race this may be taken as a prophecy, or tip. 








APPLIED SCIENCE. 


Srz,—The following may be of service to 
your non-mathematical ers :— 

Q. “* The hands of a clock are between 2 
and 3; and in ten minutes’ time the minute 
hand will be as much in front of the hour 
hand as it is now behind it. What is the 
time?” 

A, ‘** Ask Policeman X.” 

e crass medixvalism of the Oxbridge don, 
I regret to say, failed to see this solution, and 
I am _ coaching with old Droummer.— 
Yours theoretically and th 
Practicat Y. Z, 





Cuancs or Name.—Inconsequenceof recent 
events c' into one the name of 


Street be i 
Throgmorton changed into 
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UNKIND. 


Our Minor Poet. ‘‘1 BELIEVE I sHOULD ENJOY MY HOLIDAYS MUCH MORE IF 1 WENT 
Incognito,” 
Friend, ‘‘TRAVEL UNDER vouR Nom pg Piums, Ord Man |” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 18.— 
| Estimates on again, with the First 
Lo listening patiently from otherwise 
empty Peers’ Gallery, and Rosrrrson making 
admirable Pay, from Trea Bench. Chi- 
valrous 80) Cap’en Tommy Bow rs moved 
to admit that, after all, there had been worse 
First Lords than Spencer, and more uncivil 
Lords than Ropgertson. Private Hansury 
thinks this is weakness. If his colleague in 
enarge of the Navy is to talk like that, he 
ee ivate) will be expected, when the Army 

i came on, to say something nice 
about CawMELL-BANNERMAN, to acknowledge 
Woopatt’s keen grip over the business of 
his ent, and the courtesy with which 
he discharges his Ministerial‘duties. 

Attan o’Gateshead on again with more 


oe 








Committee on Navy Estimates he 


feeling of genuine alarm by denouncing the 
British boiler. ‘* Who,” he thundered. “‘ is 
responsible for the engines of the Royal 
Navy? Where is the Hornet trumpeted 
so loudly a year ago? Where,” he continued, 
bending, tongues rows on Civil Lord of the 
Adami ty, “are her boilers ?”’ 

** Bust,” said Gorst, with guilty look. 
Not that he had had anything to do with the 
business, but because at this moment ALLAN 
om Game bis eaten teary seek heat 
eyes u ing 
fonedlatdly ite at end of Front Bench. 

** Where is the Hornet now? Why, lying 
in Portsmouth Yard, with her boilers out o' 
her, a hulk,” 





Castings.” Last time House in |i 
i spread ' U 





— es = 
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Tae wtih Dena saito Binge bet Se Some mg the coasts of 
Chili and Pern. However that be, Penn now made it hot for ALLAN 
o’Gateshead. Showed in quite business-like fashion that ALLAn’s 
poetic fanev had run away with him. Convinced grateful Commi 
that British boiler, on which safety of State may be said to is 
all right. A model speech, brief, pointed. A man with 
to say, who straightway sits down when he’s said it. As the 
(not ALLAN o’ Gateshead) says, 

He came as a boon and a blessing to men, 

The modest, the lucid, clear-pointed J. Penn. 


Business done.—Committee voted trifle over four millions as wages 


for Jack. 
behind 


Tuesday —Alderman Corton, once Lord Mayor of London, 
minent and popular member of the Drsraxti Parliament, left be 
him the m of one of those things we all would like to say if we 
could, In the series of debates on resolutions moved from Front 

iti ing Jingo policy of the day, the Alderman 
“this is a solemn moment. Looking 
East we perceive the crisis so imminent that it requires 
only a spark to let slip the dogs of war.” 

hat was, and remains, inimitable. But to-night the MacGrecor 
came very near its 
supreme excellence. 
Stirred to profound- 
est depths 1 4 de- 

mands upon 
Expenditure. Pop- 
ping up and down 

e piston in the 

engine-room of Clyde 

steamer; wrath 

grew as MELtor, 

failing to see him, 

called on other 

ers. The Mac- 

REGOR knew all 

about that; a reck- 

less corrupt Govern- 

ment, afraid of 

hearing the voice of 

honest criticism, h 

suborned Chairman 

of Committees to 

prevent his k- 

ing. But they didn't 

now the c- 

Grecor. After 

something like two 

hours physical exer- 

eise in the way of 

jumping up and 

down he caught the 

Chairman’s eye, and 

4 (in oe 

MacGregor (as “ The Dougal Creature”). “1, SD8*, Of comrse 

’ ae from thet point.” ) yanched it. Then 

, sy ; passing from point 

to point,” as he airily put it, he went for Roserrson. Asked the 

appalled Civil Lord of the Admiralty what he supposed his consti- 

tuents in Dundee would say when they read his speech, in which 

bang went millions as if they were saxpences? ‘* What will the 

worthy citizens say, Mr. Merion?” he repeated. ‘‘ Why they will 
say, ‘ Ma conscience !’”’ 

Never since Dominie Sampson made this remark has so much 
fervour and goad Seotch accent been thrown in. ‘* Where’s the 
CHANCELLOR OF THE Excnrquer?” MacGrecor presently asked, 
evidently eager for fresh blood. 

_ Ln mi has nothing to do with the question,” said the Chairman, 
severely. 

**Oh, hasn’t it?” jeered the MacGrecor. ‘‘I want to ask him 
what he has done with our money ?”’ 


Vision instantly conjured up before eyes of Committee of Squire | d 


or Matwoopn prowling about town with his pockets loaded 
with £4,132,500, voted to defray the charge for wages in the 
Navy, flinging the cash about like Jack ashore, making the most of 
his time before Local Veto hecame the law of the land. 

It was later that the MacGrecor came in unconscious competition 
with Alderman Corron. Leaving the Navy for a moment he surveyed 
the Continent of Europe peopled with armed men. **‘ Why!” he 
eried with comprehensive sweep of his arm, “these great armies 
are like fighting cocks, The least spark blows them up like maga- 
zines of powder.” 

Not quite so good it will be seen as the Alderman, but good enough 
for these degenerate days. Effect on Admiral Fretp 80 exciting 
that he was presently discovered chasing the Sack or QUEEN 


ad | in Committee. Committee is the Providence that shapes the 





————— 
said, to ‘‘ pin him to 
Business done.—Supplementary Estimates voted. 


fours Gate all over House, desiring, as he 


Admiral Field pinning the Hon. Member to his words, 


Thursday.-—Curious to note the covness *withwhich®House 
approaches real business. "To-day Welsh Disestablishment Bill comes 
on for Second Reading. Its passing this stage a foregone conclusion. 
The work of criticism, correction, possible re~-moulding, will be aoe 
Bills, rough hew them how we may in the draughtsman’s hands or 
on the second reading. For ractical purposes second-reading 
debate might be concluded at to-night’s sitting. It extended over 
seven clear hours. Given twenty minutes per h, the maximum 
length for useful purposes, twenty-one mem more than 

House cares to hear, might have spoken. The time saved, if neces- 

, added on tw opportunity in Committee. 

t, however, not the way we do business here. Disestablish- 
ment Bill a measure of first importance ; must be treated accordingly. 
So after Asquirn talks for an hour and a quarter, Hicxs-Bracn 
= him by speech hour and half long, which nearly empties House. 
Afterwards a dreary night. Papers on subject read by Members, 
who rise alternately from either side. Few listen; newspaper 
reports cruelly curt; nevertheless, it’s the thing to do, and will go 
on through at least four sittings. last night men w 
House want to hear will speak, as they might have spoken on first 
night. Then the division, and minor Members who have 
their chance will endeavour to work off th PB mod in Committee, 
a. done.—Seoond reading Welsh Church Disestablishment 

ill moved. 

Friday.—Shall M.P.’s be paid out of public wen ? Dividing to- 
night 176 say Yes, 158 stern patriots say No. Groner Curzon, 
from the Pamirs and still later from a sick bed, leads opposition. 
Seurre oF Matwoop is in favour of payment; darkly hints that 
when the time comes he will find the cash. This, though a little 
obscure, looks like business. : 

**I expect,” said the Member for Sarx, ‘‘ we shall live to see the 
day when, on Friday afternoons, Palace Yard will be crowded with 
Members waiting to take their weekly money. Su they ll go 
the whole hog, give us what the navvies a ‘sub,’ that is, let us 

raw in middle of the week something on account. Of course we 
shall have the full privilege of strikes. We’ll ‘zo out’ if we think 
our wages should raised. Sure to be some blacklegs who will 
skulk in by central lobby and offer to do a day’s talking on the old 
terms. But we'll have pickets and all that sort of thing. Some- 
times we'll march in a body to Hyde Park, and Baron Frrpy will 
adivne us Sp 0 wnguen a8 Ce siete of man and the iniquity of 
pe my ” a high time coming. nt put in 
early claim for a secretaryship. ways a good 

Business ~ eggs be ee Bill threw a oom over 
morning sitting. Grorce Osporne Morean, supporting Bill, men- 
tioned that in episcopal circles he is regarded as PP ag one he 
There is, sometimes, a naughty look about him. But is really 





going too far, even for a bishop. 
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OF ALL DEALERS 


Martell’s 3 


KOTTLED IN COGNAC. 





SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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ACTION 32 CAL. 
rCCKET REVOLVER 


~vith ejector and solid frame, is the latest 


and best ket revolver made. It su 
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26, Street, Piccadilly 
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THE ORIGINAL RECIPE 
BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 


 Sliyabeth Laenty 











LAZENBY’S PICKLES 
LAZENBY’S SOUPS 
LAZENBY’S SOUP SQUARES 
LAZENBY’S TABLE JELLIES 
LAZENBY’S POTTED MEATS 
LAZENBY’S BAKING POWDER 
4 0 W AR D HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 
qser ae carats Sie ba die aa et 
kes, Mowers, w Gold by most Chemists. Price 41" per bottle. 
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“Beautifully Cool 
and Sweet Smoking.” 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets and 2, 4, and 8-ounce, and 1-lb. Tins, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco 
Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark “ NOPTINGHAM CASTLE” on every Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT GIGARETTES, 





In Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 50, and 100. 














SUHWEPPE’S 


SODA WATER, 
POTASS, SELTZER, 
LITHIA, &c., 

Can now be obtained in PORCE- 
LAIN-LINED SYPHONS, in- 
dispensable for use in Sick- 
Rooms. 


Particulars of THE SECRETARY, 51, 
Berners Street, London. 


E THE.. 


KODET 









Tke Latest Cameru fur Glass Plates. 





Can be changed into Fim Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Dobie 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
irst-Class Workmansh 


Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 358. to £4 10s. 


Send for Iliustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” © 
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FOOD 


-_— For Infai 
“ Benger’s* ‘Food * ' ed ahi 
has by its excellence \nvalids ahd Une Aved 
established a reputa- ; ? : 


tion of its own.” : 
_ Brit, Med, Jowrn. benger’s tood is sold in 


The Surest 





Disinfectant 


An Entirely New Discovery, not a coal-tar product. 
Bottles, 1s., 28. 6d., and 4s. 6d.; Gallon Tins, 10a. 
The 2/6 bottle makes 30 Gallonsot strong, reliable Lisintectant. 
Sample bottle or tin sent carriage free for Postal Order. 

0 ¢ Manu/actusers— 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. 


Bord every» a in Mottles, at 2s. 64. and 4. 64. Highest Award 
. opting. . + - rT an = 
co. D., Nomwion awp Loxvox 
RSTABLISHED 16%. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
Paste 


The most reliable for Cleaning and Brilliantly polishing 
Hhrass, Copper, Tin, Britannia Metal, Platinoid, &c. Sold everywhere. 
Sole Manufacturers : 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


Leadon Office: St. George's House, Bastcheap. ® 


‘GC. Brandauer & Co's 


Circular-Pointed Pens. 


Pens Write as 
Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither a eS 
Seratch nor Spurt, the - 
points being rounded by a “THE OLD SHAVER. 3 
proces. Amrted | YO wonTHsS LUXURY For 12 PENCE. 


special 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 
— 2 — BIRMINGHAM. © A shilling | shilling shaving stick | lasts @ year.) 


“The name o Cntieny * “The typical Cocoa 
on any packet of Cocoa adh of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee of (I ur A’ ture, Absolutely 
purity.” Pure.” 

Medwal Annual. coco a Y the Analyst. 
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